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suspicion, and a single whisper of suspicion concerning my trustwortniness and that light, which is your only beacon of hope, is extinguished and all is dark again."
Therewith Douglas bowed more respectfully than he had yet done and withdrew, leaving Mary with her heart filled with hope and with gratified pride ; for the homage which had just been laid at her feet was offered to the woman rather than to the Queen.
It was not long before Mary Seaton knew everything, even Douglas's passion, as the Queen had promised her, and the two women impatiently awaited the coming of darkness, to see whether the star which they were told to expect was twinkling on the horizon. Their hopes were not disappointed; as soon as night fell, the light appeared, and the Queen fairly trembled wi^h delight; nor could her companion induce her to leave the window, where she sat with her eyes fixed upon the little house at Kinross. At last she yielded to Mary's entreaties and consented to go to bed; but twice during the night she rose and stole silently to the window. The light was always burning, and disappeared only at dawn, with its sisters, the stars.
The next morning at breakfast George announced to the Queen the return of his brother William. He was to arrive that same evening, and George arranged to leave Lochleven the following day in order to come to an understanding with the lords who signed the declaration and who had separated at once to raise troops in their respective counties. The Queen could not wisely make any attempt at flight until she could be sure of assembling an army strong enough to take the field, and they were so accustomed to Douglas's silent disappearances and unexpected returns that there was no reason to fear that his departure would arouse suspicion.